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its yellow glare over the large room, Alfred thought
how his mother must just then be lighting the candle
to give Ben and the baby their tea.

Ill

So the children waited the due fortnight for the
appearance of disease. But no one "broke out."
Looney, it is true, developed a very sore head, but the
doctor declared there was nothing contagious about it;
at which neglect of scientific precaution Clem expressed
justifiable disgust. For, indeed, he could have diag-
nosed the case completely himself, as a sore due to
compulsory friction of the epidermis against an iron
bedstead. But as science remained deaf to his protests,
he hastened to get first pick of the regulation suits and
shoes, and when fairly satisfied with the fit, he bit
private marks on their various parts, helped to put on
Looney's waistcoat wrong way before, split Alfred's
shirt down the back to test its age, and with an em-
phatic remark upon the perversity of mortal things,
marched stoically up to the school with the rest of the
little band. Little Lizzie followed with the girls about
a hundred yards behind. Alfred pretended not to see
her. Somehow he was now becoming rather ashamed
of having a sister.

The great bell was just ringing for dinner. Alfred
and the other new boys were at once arranged accord-
ing to height in the phalanx of fours mustered in the
yard. At the word of command the whole solid mass
put itself in motion, shortest in front, and advanced
towards the hall with the little workhouse shuffle.
Dividing this way and that, the boys filed along the
white tables. At the same moment the girls entered